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The Ampliphone Corporation, Lid. 


On the outskirts of a bustling New Jersey manufacturing city there 
stood a large frame dwelling house, with a large uncultivated field be- 
hind and at one side. But a closer inspection showed curious cireum- 
stances, for the windows of the second floor were entirely covered inside 
with fine polished mahogany. Throughout the neighborhood, wher- 
ever people gathered, the mysterious new occupants of the house were 
the topic of conversation. Several times a day fine cars of expensive 
make would roll up and men would hasten in or out of the house as if 
they were afraid of being seen. 

But since it can do no harm now, the readers of this tale may know 
the cause of the suspense and the secret of the old dwelling house. 

The Ampliphone Corporation, Ltd., was a phenomenally successful 
venture, engaged in the manufacture of a wonderful new attachment 
used in wireless telephony. From the very first their closest rival was 
the Gibbons Manufacturing Co., of New York, which was engaged in 
manufacturing wireless equipment of a similar nature. The officers of 
the firm were of slightly dubious character, and suspiciously acting men 
had tried to gain admittance to the Ampliphone laboratories. 

Consequently this obscure piece of property had been purchased 
and remodeled into sumptuous offices. One entered a dark hallway and 
ascended a flight of rickety stairs. An enormously strong door was the 
outstanding feature of the dingy hall. Buta surprisingly different sight 
greeted the favored few who entered that door. Shaded lights and fur- 
niture of a magnificent, massive style were scattered about the room, 
while mahogany paneling and rich hangings formed a background for a 
few excellent paintings. But there was one curious fact, the door was 
the only communication with the outside; there were no windows. An 
alcove broke the uninterrupted smoothness of the walls. A wardrobe 
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standing from the wall, and a heavy desk occupied one end of the room. 

On May 23, 1919, these offices were the scene of unusual activity. 
Standing or seated about the room were the principal stockholders as- 
sembled for the annual report of the financial condition of the corpora- 
tion. President Clyde Grigson stood at his desk with his secretary, Gil- 
bert Appleby at his side, with the funds and reports in a small black 
hand bag on the desk before him. 


He was a tall black-haired man, rather too well-dressed. A magni- 
ficent diamond sparkled on his cravat, and a very fine gold watch and 
chain lay on the table before him. A black mustache heightened the 
suspicious impression he made upon others. 


Sitting near him was a shrewd cunning appearing elderly man, Dr. 
Roydon, who had been Grigson’s closest friend and physician for years. 


At eight o’clock, Grigson called the meeting promptly to order, and 
the business at hand was put under way. Suddenly the lights went out, 
a cry rang out. When someone found the switch, Appleby stood on the 
far side of the table, gazing at the floor with a horror-stricken expres- 
sion on his face. Grigson lay on his back, a dagger buried in his breast. 

Quickly Dr. Royden moved around the table and knelt down by the 
fallen man’s side. As he felt his pulse and listened to his heart he glanc- 
ed despairingly at the anxious group of men. “It’s too late", he said. 
“The weapon penetrated his heart." Someone cried, “Telephone for the 
police”. 


Hardly had he spoken when a shot was heard and the lights again 
were extinguished. A great confusion resulted, and when some one 
reached the switch and turned on the lights, surprise and horror was 
written on the faces of everyone. The body and the bag had disappear- 
ed. It first oceurred to everyone to look in the wardrobe by the table. 
This wardrobe was divided into two sections, closed by two sliding doors 
which slid back one over or under the other. They first opened one side 
and an empty space greeted their eyes, and they then moved the corner 
of the heavy table out of the way and examined the other compartment. 
It, too, was empty. This wardrobe, apparently the only possible hiding 
place in the room, was empty. But suddenly, much to the surprise of 
all, Appleby stepped from the little alcove and asked, “Has something 
else happened, gentlemen ?”. 

Somehow or other, a murder had been committed and the body had 
been removed from a room which had no exit except a single door. 
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That door had been so blocked by men that it would have been impos- 
sible to remove a bulky object without its being noticed. 


By this time the police had arrived at the scene of the crime, and 
the door was opened by one of the stockholders to admit the Chief-of- 
Police, Waltham, and several men. PER 


"Has any one left this place?” ”he asked. Upon receiving a negative 
reply, he took the names of all and dismissed them by a nod. 

Bruce Whitney was the most brilliant detective of the Central Force 
and the crime was the most extraordinary in the annals of the great city. 
So, as a natural sequence of events, Whitney was assigned to the case. 
As it happened, the chief took an unusual personal interest, since in his 
days of a coarser, rougher sort of detection of crime, he had held high 


rank as a sleuth. But he did not sense the wide gap between the 


methods of his day and modern methods. 

The following day Whitney was admitted to the Corporation offices 
and at once he began a systematic search of the premises. Appleby’s 
desk, which stood by Grigson's table, attracted his attention, and he ré- 
moved a sheaf of Grigson's private papers from a drawer evidently in- 
tended for the dead President's exclusive use, differing from the draw- 
ers of the Secretary's desk, as this drawer was unusually strong and had 
aspeciallock. The papers appeared to be ordinary business correspon- 
dence, but suddenly Whitney gave a slight cry of satisfaction, for the 
paper in his hand was written on a Gibbons Manufacturing Co. letter 
head, threatening Grigson with death. As he examined it more closely, 
a slight peculiarity in the form of the “ls” struck him. This letter on the 
typewriter which had been used in writing the threat had this defect. 
Bruce Whitney removed this letter and looked through the others. Sud- 
denly he came upon some letters dictated by Grigson to Appleby, writ- 
ten on Appleby’s typewriter. The “l’’s were notched. 

Hurriedly slipping a paper into the Secretary’s machine, he typed 
afew words. The same imperfection in the T" was noticeable. Gilbert 
Appleby must have written the threatening note. 

He then opened another drawer and on top lay a volume describing 
magical illusions and tricks. Whitney noticed a paper marking a para- 
graph dealing with a box divided into two compartments so that both 
sides could not be opened at once. The similarity of this with the ward- 
robe near by struck him. The heavy table of the President stood so that 
one corner of it obstructed the entrance to one part of the wardrobe. 
Moving the table aside, the detective opened the wardrobe and stepped 
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in. There was just room enough for two men to move, standing upright. 
He carefully scrutinized every crack of the dividing panel. Suddenly he 
felt a horizontal strip slide under the pressure of his hand, and the panel 
opened into the other compartment. The other side of the panel was 
constructed similarly, the horizontal piece on either side acting as a bolt. 

The compartment near the table leg must have been the hiding 
place of the murderer. The criminal must have held the body upright 
in front of him with the bag containing the funds at his side. As soon as 
he heard them close the side of the closet away from the table leg, he 
must have stepped over into the other side with the money and dead 
man, bolting the panel after him. This accounted for the body's disap- 
pearance. Considering Appleby's great physical strength, it could have 
been very easily accomplished. i , 

The detective stepped from the wardrobe up to the desk of the mur- 
dered man. “Oh, how foolish they were to leave the office open over 
night”, he thought, but his soliloquy was suddenly and unexpectedly 
broken off. He felt a board give under his foot, the lights went out, and 
heard a slight click in the wall. Hurriedly he groped his way to the 
switch and turned on the light. He quickly rolled back the rug and ex- 
amined the loose board. Under it there was a cleverly made switch, con- ` 
nected with two wires, one of which lead to the lights, the other to the 
wall near the wardrobe. He at once procured tools and removed the 
panel where he had heard the click. Behind it there was a revolver with 
one empty shell, connected with the switch in the floor. 

Evidently this cunningly prepared mechanism was the fruit of 
weeks of planning and unbelievably wicked ingenuity. The murderer 
had been standing near the President at the meeting carefully aiming his 
blow. When he saw his opportunity he had stepped on the button, 
struck, and then draw back. But the men were too quick for him in 
turning on the lights, so he had again pressed the switch, this time firing 
the shot. The first action of the switch had only turned the cylinder of 
the revolver into position for a shot. In the confusion he had seized the 
body and the bag and stepped into the wardrobe. Well had he planned 
that the shot would terrorize all, and keep them from moving from the 
room. 

Bruce Whitney quickly telephoned Chief Waltham and told what 
clues he had found. The chief replied, “Yes, and we have found the 
body buried in lime back of that place, with the head cut off.” “That 
Secretary must have buried it sometime last night.” “I will be there at 
once.” 
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As soon as he arrived, they went into the downstairs room where 
the body lay. The diamond and the gold watch were there. The' chief 
pointed to them. 


The motive could not possibly have been robbery for the sake of 
money alone, or they would have taken these”, he declared. f 

“But first, let us go up stairs", said Bruce Whitney, and they once 
more entered the room where the President had been done to death. 

“You say Appleby was the only other one on Grigson's side of the 
table when he was stabbed?" The detective nodded in assent. “With 
all this evidence, things certainly look bad for Appleby.” ‘Come, let 
us go and get him." 

The two phoned for a taxi and were quickly whisked to the Secre- 
tary's apartments. Much to their surprise, they met with no resistance, 
Appleby giving himself up with a calm look of resignation on his face. 
In fact he met them at the door, saying, “I knew that you would come 
for me". K 
After they had escorted him to the Central Station, Whitney very 
much surprised his superior by saying, “I don’t believe that Appleby’s 
guilty—He would never have faced us like that if he were”. 

“What? Does not all evidence point to him as the murderer?” 

“But what about his being in the alcove when the body disappear- 
ed?” 

“That will be proven before trial.” 

“I say he is not guilty and will endeavor to prove it, regardless of 
contrary opinions.” 

Angrily the chief said, “From now on I will conduct the case against 
this man myself.” “Report at the station for other duty at once.” 

The days before the trial seemed like months to the unhappy man 
in jail, because his mother and his fiancee were also eagerly awaiting 
the outcome. He was engaged to marry a week after the trial, and 
whether they would be married or not rested in the balance of Justice. 

But at last the day arrived and he was led into the court room by 
two policemen before the eyes of hundreds, for this great mystery had 
received much publicity, but he noticed only two faces in the very front 
of the room. 

The case opened with the usual ceremony and Chief Waltham was 
called as the chief witness for the prosecution. He presented his evi- 
dence as described before, and went into details about the wardrobe and 
its manipulation. He produced samples of the work done on Appleby’s 
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typewriter, and the threatening letter, but as he told about the book of 
magic, and the button in the floor, glances of the jury towards the ac- 
cused showed how serious was his danger of conviction. 

The judge asked for a witness for the defense, but to the surprise of 
every one, no defense was offered, except a continued plea of “not 
guilty". 

The jury was about to be dismissed when a commotion in the court 
room arose, and a stalwart young man forced his way to the front. 

“Your honor", he cried, “There is no case against this man; Grigson 
wasn't murdered". ‘Wait ten minutes only and he will be here." 

A gasp of amazement arose from the audience, and an exclamation 
of joy from the lips of two near the front. The minutes seemed like sec- 
onds, and the time was very nearly up when two men forced their way 
forward. They were two detectives supporting Clyde Grigson himself, 
between them. 

The judge motioned Whitney to the stand and said, “Tell your 
story". 

Bruce Whitney began, “From the time of the arrest of Appleby the 
case was presented to me from an entirely different angle. The letter 
struck me as a loophole for innocence, and upon examining it with a lens 
and comparing it with other work of Appleby's, I learned that someone 
else must have written it who was not an expert typist, one who used an 
unnecessarily heavy touch. Then by carefully reconstructing the crime, 
I saw that Appleby could not possibly have pressed the button. *Who 
else disappeared who had a motive for the crime?" Ithen had the body 
examined by a specialist in anatomy, who by measuring the bones of the 
arm determined definitely that the body had been left-handed in life. 
On definite authority, from several sources, I learned that Grigson was 
right-handed. I then traced the body to a dealer who supplies medical 
schools with cadavers for dissection." 

Turning, he pointed to a man who had just come in and said, “Is this 
the man to whom you sold the body?” 

“Yes sir", he exclaimed, as he confronted the President of the Am- 
pliphone Corporation. 

Then the detective brought a small black bag into view and emptied 
its contents upon a table. ““Here is the motive, a million and a half in 
notes and stocks. This wretch planned to walk off with the company 
funds and cause his faithful secretary, though innocent, to suffer for it. 
Dr. Roydon was to leave soon after Gilbert Appleby was safely in prison 
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and take his share of the plunder. He had falsely said that Grigson was 
dead. He had given him the address of the man from whom he procured 
the body which he buried". N 

“When Mr. Grigson called the meeting, he touched the button and 
stabbed himself with this dagger, but was protected with a cork pad. 

Here he produced a vicious looking dagger so constructed that when 
a blow was struck the blade recoiled into the handle, leaving about a 
half-inch point protruding. This stuck in the cork under his clothes, 
giving the impression that the blade was buried in his heart. 

“After he fell and Dr. Royden had examined him, the doctor press- 
ed the button again, putting out the lights, and firing the shot. In the 
darkness and confusion Grigson seized the bag and stepped into the 
wardrobe, where he concealed himself until night. Then he stole out 
and buried the body with his suit and jewelry, cutting off the head to 
prevent identification. But in his haste of a guilty conscience he neglec- 
ted to inflict a similar wound upon the corpse, a fact which had been 
previously overlooked." 

“He had written the letter to himself, and left the book of magic if 
his secretary's desk, so that suspicion would be diverted from him. 
While the body lay on the floor, Appleby went into the alcove, to the 
President's private phone to call the police. I think this explains his ab- 
sence clearly enough." 

“T traced Grigson to his hiding place, in a small country town, and 
found him readily enough, for he was too sure that he had covered up 
his trails, and as you see, brought him here just in the nick of time." 

“You admit that all I have said is true, do you not?" he asked of 
Grigson. 

"Grigson nodded wearily and was escorted to police headquarters 
by the two men who had brought him in. 

Suddenly an uproar arose and a sound of broken glass was heard. 
Dr. Royden had stolen to a back window and jumped to the ground 
from the second story, but upon lighting he broke his leg and was carried 
to the hospital struggling and shrieking like a madman. 

A throng of admirers crowded around Bruce Whitney, as Appleby 
shook hands with him, a trace of gratitude in his eyes, as he said, “You 
can't realize what this means to me", while Appleby's mother and sweet- 
heart embraced the secretary in their joy. 
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For She is a Jolly Good Fellow 


To be an invalid is sad, any way you look at it, but in Mrs. King’s 
case, her invalidism had been turned into as much happiness as possible 
by her children. Malcome and Norma converted their mother’s room 
into a perpetual bower of business. Malcome had moved his desk into 
it and Norma her piano, so that the claims of their study hours should 
not rob their mother of all the light-hearted chatter which was her best 
medicine. 

“With ‘umpty-tumpty tiddle-dee-dee’ going on all thru Virgil”, 
murmured Malcome, scribbling furiously, “its hard for a man to—". 
He looked up to see if the classification had caused a smile. Reassured, 
he continued writing, also talking——“hard for a man to tell whether he 
is translating Latin or Chinese’’. 

“Intermeddlesoms are certainly the limit”, he continued, after 
some more Virgil, recklessly unmindful of the unappropriate word and 
the dash of slang. His mother promptly held forth a tin cup. 

“Oh, no, Mummy; I beseech you”, he begged earnestly. “Not the 
cup”. Unmoved, his mother demanded two pennies. Malcome sighed 
and went into his pockets, producing the last two coppers which he kiss- 
ed a fond farewell. 

“I really don't mind taxation on slang, but I do object to an un- 
worthy slur on some expressions. Oh, Umpty-tumpty-tiddle Odee Odee. 
Norma, what is the use of that noise?” 

“Don’t you honestly like music, Mal?” asked Norma wistfully. 
More fond of her big brother than any one knew and pitifully eager to 
secure just a word of praise from him for her one small gift, she waited 
for his reply. 

“Why, what’s the use of it’’, he insisted. 

“What’s the use of anything?” she answered rather helplessly. 

“Lots of use”, maintained Malcome. “Of other things, boating, 
swimming— 

Norma colored, knowing well whose name was on her brother’s 
lips in connection with these brave accomplishments. She was not jeal- 
ous of Marvel Sutherland, but she did envy the gift of boyish comrad- 
ship, and skill in athletic sports which she possessed. If only she might 
call upon her brother’s face a mere one-hundredth of the glory that the 
thought of Marvel brought to it. 
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“Marvel is some girl”, exclaimed Malcome, thereby forfeiting an- 
other penny. 

The ringing of the telephone which his mother answered, gave him 
time to gaze at the four pennies that remained. 

“Jim Sutherland”, she explained, “wants you, Malcome.” d 

“Hello, that you, Jim. Oh, hello, yes Smi'? "Tis, I rather. Um. 
Virgil. Got thru? Good for you. No. Not quite. Coming with the 
car? Fine. Norma, too? Fine. Some morning. Yes, we’ll go. Oh, 
wait. Covering the mouth-piece he asked, “Any objections to our going 
with Jim and Marvel for a spin? Want to go, Norma?" 

Getting ano and yes in the right places he continued: “Glad to go. 
You'll come right over? Allright. Norma and I are ready. Goo’-by.” 

Malcome devoted a few minutes to Virgil and Norma to a trouble- 
some minor scale until the sound of a waiting motor started them to their 
feet. “Five o’clock. We'll be back at six, mother." And they were off. 

"Tm always so proud when you come for us, Jim", said Norma. 
“This is the prettiest car in town.” 

“She’s some car”, declared the glad owner. 

Malcome groaned in dismal envy. ‘Oh, to be able to speak without 
cost”, he moaned. 

All through the ride Marvel and Maleome exchanged volleys of 
laughing shots. Jim, beside whom he was sitting, was too busy to talk 
and consequently Malcome bestowed his attentions on Marvel who grew 
saucier and saucier. Norma felt like an intruder, but admitted that Mar- 
vel was an ideal companion, although her sarcasm sometimes approach- 
ed absolute rudeness. 

The ride through the park was so exhiliarating that the time fled 
unnoticed until the cool tinge of the air made Norma ask Malcome if he 
were keeping track of the time. 

Malcome glanced and whistled. “After six now, and we are miles 
out.” How best to get back? 

Jim, anxious now, frowned at a cross-road that lay to his right. 

“Marvel, isn’t this the road Louis described to us as the one that 
goes back to town by the red bridge?”’ 

Marvel glanced carelessly at it. “Take it anyway and find out.” 

“Good sport”, commented Malcome looking with such admiration 
at her that Norma felt it would not be wise to say that the safest course 
was to take the same road back regardless of the unsportsmanship. 

Jim swung into the new road and all felt the experiment to be 
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worth while. Then the road became ruttier and ruttier and the sky dark- 
ened. 

“If it rains, we’re pulp”, said Marvel, easily. 

From the black sky there fell a big splash of rain and it landed on 
Marvel’s silk dress, a favorite one, spotting it. 

“Jim”, she cried sharply, “I wish you’d get us somewhere at once.” 

This new tone in his divinity’s voice startled Malcome. 

“Keep right ahead, Jim. This sky will empty in two minutes and 
we’d be drenched while you turned around. There’s smoke in the dis- 
tance and it must be a house. Make for it quick!” cried Norma. 

A flare of lightning showed the path and they rolled triumphantly 
into the old barn. In no time they scampered to the porch of the old 
farm house. 

Made bold by the plight of the others, Norma rapped. Finally an 
old woman, an old man and a young man opened the door and peered 
out. 

“Well?” said the old man, and his voice was not at all welcoming. 

Jim acted as spokesman and explained their predicament. 

“So?” was all the satisfaction they got. 

“Why, you wouldn’t keep a dog out in such a storm as this, I hope”, 
exclaimed Marvel, raising her head. 

“Oh, no”, replied the old man. “We wouldn't do that.” 

Norma and Malcolm exchanged amused glances at the startling in- 
ference. 

“Well, then”, replied Marvel, haughtily, “We’ll come in.” 

The old woman enthusiastically led the way into the damp, cheer- 
less parlor whose cavernous fireplace, guiltless of fire, made the chill 
more noticeable. It was undeniably a dark and entirely dispiriting 
apartment and the hands of the clock showed a quarter to seven. 

«Mother will be frantic!" cried Norma. “If we could only phone 
her." 

“Well, at any rate we can get something to eat, I hope", continued 
Marvel, addressing the old woman, “Serve supper for four, please." She 
pulled out a purse. 

«We don't keep no hotel, Miss", she said with emphasis. “If you're 
- hungry, you'll have to stay hungry." 

“Nice, amiable lot", whistled Jim. 

Their hunger was real and was intensified by whiffs of hot cake 
which crept under the door. 
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“T’ve got my death”, coughed Marvel, furiously as tho she was the 
only sufferer and the rest were to blame. 4 

“Cheer up. Make the best of things”, said Malcome, hopefully. ` 

“Show me any best to make and I'll make it", said Marvel so crisply 
that Malcome backed away. 

“Norma, who had been eyeing a piece of furniture like a desk with 
triddles, got up and by a series of shovings and pullings, she soon disclos- 
ed an old fashioned piano of the most hopeless type. Smiling, she sat 
down and began the rollicking lilt of “Wait for the Wagon”. 

Such vim as she put into it was too much for the others to withstand, 
and presently they were marching fantastically around the room, warb- 
ling the words. 

The door widened a trifle and the young man appeared, his eyes on 
Norma. 

“My, you sure play great”, he exclaimed. 

“Td play even better”, Norma smiled, “If I could phone mother that 
we are safe”. s 

The boy looked at her a second and then confessed, “We have got 
a phone and you can use it." 

“Oh, thank you!” and Norma followed him out of the room. 

She soon came back with the glad news that she had called both 
mothers and that they would not be worried. 

“Trump!” cried Jimmy, and he gave Norma a look that warmed her 
heart. ‘ 

The laughter and singing of the young folks soon won the old man 
and his wife. They came in wiping their eyes, for the picture of Norma 
at the piano brought back memories of their own little girl, long dead. 

“Would you”, the woman asked, “Play a few of the pieces our Lor- 
etta used to play””? 

She looked at Norma, half fearfully, as if expecting a refusal. But 
Norma’s radiant smile reassured her. 

“Surely, if you'll name them for me”, Norma replied eager to bring 
a little happiness to their old hearts. 

Upon hearing the titles, she commenced playing old songs that the 
dead girl had loved and the room was hushed as the old people gazed 
at her slender young figure and bronze curls, and they saw not her, but 
listened to Loretta’s playing, and indeed such feeling as Norma put into 
it must needs have brought the past back again. 

“T am sure you play like Loretta”, said the mother softly as she 
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brushed away the tears, “And it brings her so close”. To hide her emo- 
tion, she arose saying. ‘I think I'll bring in a bit of ginger bread”. 

While she was out the old man built a fire which made the room 
cheerful with its ruddy glow and when his wife returned with steaming 
cocoa, sandwiches, pickles, pie, warm ginger bread, the crowd was as 
merry a crowd as you could find. 

After the lunch came more music and then came the discovery that 
the moon was shining and they made ready to return. 

“You’ll come back?” they pleaded. “Come and play for us again.” 

“Why, I'd love to, but you see—", she cast a regretful look at the 
car, “this doesn’t happen to be my machine”. 

“Norma, I'll take you anywhere, anytime!" exclaimed Jim, won by 
her magic control of what had at first appeared to be an impossible sit- 
uation. 

So Norma promised to return, and they drove away midst the joy- 
ous thanks of their new friends. 

When Norma and Malcome reached home, Jim took her hand in 
his and with a hearty shake and a smile of admiration exclaimed, 
“Norma, you sure are some girl!” 

* * * * * * 

That night as they recounted the episode to the interested mother, 
Malcome, finished heartily, “And Mummy, Norma sure is some girl!” 
There jingled two more coppers into the tin cup and he patted the hand 
of his sister awkwardly as he left the room. 

As Norma sleepily undressed, she smiled. Jim had praised her, and 
she had won Malcome’s admiration, and her cup of happiness seemed to 
be very full indeed. 
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“Can” the “Slang” 


O, sweet little girls of high school, You call a “dub” a “piece of cheese”, 
allow shocked I am to hear; A grouch you call a “erab”; 

The horrid slang of high schools, For gathering “kale” you always say, 
That you may see right here. A bunch of “dough” I'll grab. 

A “kid” you like is called a “peach”, You say that she has “beat it’’, 
The other “guy’s’” a “mutt”; When you mean that she “has went” 

A wise one is a “humming bird”, A kid with frightened “lamps” you call 
A stupid “boob’s” a “nut”. A “pie-eyed” innocent. 

“Bean” is what you call a “knob”, O, girlies, “can the ruff-neck stuff”, 
A “nifty lid's" a “dream”; It’s "fierce", without a doubt; 

For bad recitations you say “flunked”, Take it from it’s “awful punk”, 
A funny "stunt's" a "scream". Say, “‘kiddoes”’, cut it out. 
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Che Hallowe'en Wedding 


“A wedding on Hallowe’en! Tf that isn’t just like Uncle Carl”, ex- 
claimed Louise McFarlane to her brother when she first heard the news. 

“Tf he insists upon having it then, I suppose we will have to get 
busy", answered Milton. 

“In what sense do you mean that?” Louise wanted to know. “If 
you’re going to get busy and help, well and good, but if you mean to go 
to work on some Hallowe’en wedding joke you had better stop right now 
before you get started!” 

Milton smiled lazily. “Hold your horses, Sis, and just leave it to 
me.” 

Half an hour later Louise was telling her most intimate friend, 
Marion Nelson, about the wedding. 

“And I'm sure Milton’s going to play one of those dreadful practical 
jokes of his”, she finished. “It seems to me a young man of twenty-five 
ought to have more sense than Milton has.” 

“Never mind, Louise, he won’t do anything very bad.” 

«He'll probably spoil the whole wedding!” 

“Louise, I’ve just had an inspiration 1% 

«How did it happen?” murmured Louise. 

“Don’t interrupt me, Lolo, I have an idea. You and I will watch 
Milton and find out what he is going to do. Then in some way we’ll foil 
his plans.” l 

“A brilliant idea, Peg, but rather indefinite.” 

“Of course it’s indefinite now because we haven’t any facts to work 
on, but we might as well try 1b 

“All right, we will. And we'll find out what Milton plans to do if 
it takes every spare minute from now to Hallowe’en!” 

In keeping with this declaration Louise inquired of Milton where 
he was going when he put on his hat after supper that evening. 

“Where do I usually go?” was Milton’s answer. 

“Phyllis’.” i 

“Well?” 

“Well?” snapped his sister. 

«What's the matter with you, Louise? Can't I even go over to 
Phil’s without having you take my head of?” 


“You didn’t say you were going to Phil’s.” 
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Milton looked puzzled. This was unlike Louise who was usually so 
understanding. But before he could find out what the trouble was, the 
door opened and Carl McFarlane entered. 

“Hello, folks! Say, Milton, will you do me a favor?” 

“Tt all depends upon what it is”, answered Milton warily. 2 

“Adel says I must go over to the minister’s and make the necessary 
arrangements and I’ve got cold feet and am scared to go alone. Come 
with me, like a good sport, Milt.” 

"If that’s all you want I'll be glad to give you my moral and physi- 
cal support, little boy”, and tall Milton smiled down upon his short uncle. 

As soon as the two had gone, Louise hurried across the street to 
Marion's to tell her about it. 

“Well”, Marion decided, “so long as they went to the minister's to- 
gether we have nothing to fear. Butif Milton should ever go there alone 
we must watch out." 

"But how are we going to tell? He could drop in there any time on 
his way to or from the office and we'd never know the difference." 

"We'll have to stroll down town at about the time he comes home 
every day and walk back with him." 

“But if we do that so often he'll catch on. Milton’s too clever to be 
watched that way." 

_ "We'll have to think of some other way then. Tl tell you. We'll 
confide in Phyllis and have her call for him. She often does anyway and 
he won't think anything of it". / 

“T don't think that's a very good plan. Phyllis is quite capable of 
joining forces with Milton and helping to pull off some foolish joke." 

"Ordinarily, yes. But Phil has too much good sense to stand for a 
joke in connection with a wedding. At least, not the kind Milton would 
want." 

“You’re right, as usual. If we hurry we may be able to get to Phil's 
before Milton does." 

It did not take long to persuade fun-loving Phyllis to join them in 
watching Milton. As soon as she had heard the whole story, she prom- 
ised to do what the girls wished her to. But on the way home Marion 
turned to Louise with the question, “Did you notice anything suspicious 
in Phil’s manner when we told her?" 

“Why no, did you?" 

"Well, I suppose it was nothing but I always distrust Phyllis when 
_ her eyes twinkle like that. You never can tell what is going to happen." 
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“You re on the wrong track Anis time, Peg. She was probably 
thinking what fun she would have with Milton.” 

“I suppose that’s it. Oh, isn’t this fun!” 

Marion might not have thought it was so much fun if she could 
have heard Phyllis telling Milton about the girls’ visit. 

“When they told me what they suspected and I realized what it 
was we were really planning to do, I couldn’t help thinking what a good 
joke it would be if we didn’t tell the girls our plan. We could do every- 
thing openly enough, and ten to one they’d misconstrue every act. If 
they weren’t so full of this idea that you were going to play some joke 
Hallowe’en, they’d guess what was up quick enough, but as it is we can 
have just pecks of fun with them.” 

"It sounds good to me. I'll tell the folks tomorrow and give orders 
that no one is to mention it to Louise but me. I wonder if she'll really 
find out.” 

Phyllis sat smiling at the diamond ring which Milton had placed on 
her left hand soon after his return from the war. “It would be a great 
joke if she didn't." 

A week later Phyllis called up Louise and asked her to come over 
and hear what had happened. The two girls went immediately, won- 
dering impatiently what was the matter. 

Phyllis let them in with an excited air. “What do you think hap- 
pened this morning?” she demanded. 

“What? Oh, tell us!” 

“Well, when I was driving down for Milton at the usual time per 
agreement, whom should I meet but the old boy himself coming out of 
the minister's." 

“What! !” 

“Its a fact. He got ahead of us this time all right. Of course I ask- 
ed him what he was doing there.” : 

“What did he say?” 

“He just winked and said he’d been making arrangements for the 
wedding.” 

“Wouldn’t he tell you anything else?" 

“Nota word!” ` 


“Oh, what on earth shall we do? Come on, Marion, let's go home 
and think." 


Half way home Marion had an idea. “Let’s ask the minister what 
arrangements Milton made. We'll tell him Milt's been teasing us by 
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keeping things from us. Hell tell. He knows Milton’s teasing ability” 

No sooner was the plan proposed than it was put into execution. 
Admitted into Rev. Bothwell’s study, Louise put the question which so 
agitated them. 

“Will you tell us what arrangements Milton made about the wed- 
ding this morning? He’s trying to tease us by not telling us. You know 
he is.” 

«T certainly do!” laughed the minister. “That brother of yours 
surely lives up to the expression ‘a born tease’. I’ll be glad to tell you 
what he wanted this morning. He merely asked if it would be conven- 
ient for me to hold the wedding at ten A. M.” 

“Ten? Thank you so much, Rev. Bothwell. Now we won’t have to 
ask Milton.” 

Out on the sidewalk once more the two girls turned to each other 
indignantly. 

“Carl’s planning the wedding for eleven o’clock. I think Milton’s 
too mean for anything!” 2 SA 

“T wonder who he’s playing the joke on, the minister, Carl, or who?” 

«T]] ask Uncle Carl if he knows anything about the change. Come 
on home with me, he’s probably there now. “We must hurry up and 
solve this puzzle for Hallowe’en is the day after tomorrow.” 

Finding Carl, Louise put to him the grave question, “Why did you 
change the time of your wedding?” 3 

«I didn't! It's to be at eleven, of course. Where did you get the 
idea that it had been changed?" 

«But Louise wouldn't answer. Going to the kitchen she accosted 
her busy mother. 

«What time is the wedding to be, mother?" 

“Why, ten o'clock, of course. Now run along, Louise, and don't ask 
such foolish questions. I'm busy." 

Driven out of the kitchen, Louise sought the ever sympathetic Mar- 
ion. Together they discussed the ups and downs of the matter but ar- 
rived at no conclusion. They finally agreed to let the matter rest until 
they could obtain further information. 

The next day as Louise was leaving for school in the afternoon, her 
mother called after her, “Come right home from school, Lo, we want 
you to help decorate the church." 


Louise stopped short. “The church! Is the wedding going to be 
in the church ?" 
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“Why; yes. Didn’t Milton tell you?” “No, did he you?” 

“Of course.” 

Louise went to school puzzled and angry. So Milton was telling 
people the wedding was to be in the church. It was a clever plan, for 
absent-minded Uncle Carl would never notice the preparations were be- 
ing made. Buthow would it allcome out? Adel had said positively she 
would not have a church wedding. She wanted a small affair, with just 
a few of her dearest relatives and friends there. Louise knew Adel well 
enough to know that when she once found out Milton’s trick she would 
either refuse to be married at all or insist that Carl take her to some 
otker eity for the ceremony. The realization that Milton could be plan- 
ing such a trick was humiliating. But she, Louise, would frustrate his 
plans yet! 

That day, however, Louise was kept so busy she had no time in 
which to think over her problem. 

Hallowe’en dawned clear and cold. All morning Louise helped to 
decorate the church. At nine o’clock, however, everything was ready, 
and after hastily donning her best dress, Louise set out for Marion’s. 

Together the two girls dropped in at the home of a neighbor who 
had not been invited to the wedding. They found her dressed in her 
best impatiently waiting ’till time to go to the church. 

Louise managed to hold her tongue even when the neighbor inform- 
ed her that Milton had asked her to the wedding. But once outside, 
Louise gave way to her anger. 

“P]] make just one more effort”, she finally decided. “Well go to 
Adel's." 

They found Adel arranging the flowers in the parlor where her 
wedding was to be held. 

“Isn’t it almost time you were getting ready, Adel?" Louise asked. 

“Oh, no. Notfor an hour yet. But you'd better hurry to the church 
or you'll be late", she added, thereby thoroughly mystifying Louise and 
Marion. 

However, the girls did as they were told and entered the church 
just as the organist began the wedding march. Over to one side of the 
altar they could see Milton and Carl standing. The doors of the back of 
the church opened and the bridal party paced slowly in. Louise started 
in surprise. Phyllis, in bridal white, was advancing to meet Milton at 
the altar. i 

Just then an usher pressed a note into Louise’s hand. Glancing at 
it she read: 

“Which wedding was meant? Milton.” —EDITH COOK, ’22. ~~ 
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SCHOOL SPIRIT * 

OR the last three years, men in 

close relations with S. H. S. 
have been telling us that our 
school spirit is poor. Last month, 
for the first time in the history of 
the school, it was necessary to 
hold a mass meeting in September 
to get up a little “pep”? for our 
football team. Now when men 
like “Mike” Gorman, “Dutch” 
Miller, Franz Drier, and Frank 
Picard say our school spirit is rot- 
ten, they are not doing this for 
anything but the good of the 
school. 

Four men, two of them grad- 
uates from our school, and the 
other two instructors in athletics, 
have expressed the same idea. 
They say that there seems to be 
no spirit of self-sacrifice nor a wil- 
lingness to give up even a little for 
the school. 

“Mike” Gorman, Frank Picard, 
und “Dutch” Miller are experienc- 
ed football men themselves, and 
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when they tell us that something 
ails our school and our football 
team, they are telling us because 
they see clearly what the trouble 
is. And four men, all in close con- 
tact with our student body, unite 
in telling us that all that ails us is 
a great lack of common, school 
spirit. 


Nowhere in the State of Michi- 
gan, or for that matter, in the Uni- 
ted States is there a school backed 
by a more powerful and devoted 
Alumni Association. Nowhere in 
Michigan is there a finer athletic 
field than Alumni Field, the gift 
of the Alumni Association to Sagi- 
naw High School. 


Saginaw High School has, in- 
deed, much to be thankful for. A 
fine athletic field, free equipment, 
good coaching, and the entire 
support of the faculty, the power- 
ful backing of a great Alumni As- 
sociation. Itis probably for these 
reasons we have lost our school 
spirit and ability and willingness 
to sacrifice. Everything has been 
made too easy for us. At no game, 
except the Thanksgiving game, 
have we had a good, representa- 
tive turn out, as we should have 
for every game. We have been 
too satisfied to feel that we have 
had a very successful foot-ball 
season, if we beat Arthur Hill that 
year. 


In 1907, Saginaw won the State 
Championship. Why did they? 
Because, at the start they placed 
the state championship as their 
goal and struggled to get there. 
Yet, to start with, they had no bet- 
ter material than we have had for 
the last few seasons. But they 
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did have a determined resolve to 
win, and they won. 


This year we have just as good 
a chance. With our material, 
backed by the support of our fa- 
culty, and coached by that loyal 
stand-by, “Doc” Weeks, there is 
no reason why we should not go, 
then, to a state championship. 


Our Alumni Association is be- 
hind us, with all their strength. 
The members of our faculty are 
ready to sacrifice their time and 
effort to keep our men eligible. 
Mr. Langdon and Mr. Warner are 
loyally behind the team. Coach 
Cansfield is willing and anxious to 
sacrifice anything for the team. 
“Doc” Weeks is out every night, 
without pay, taking charge, and 
finally, our second team is willing 
to take all the knocks and bruises, 
night after night, with no credit, 
to help turn out a winning first 
team. What are we, as a student 
body giving? In the past, we have 
done nothing because we have 
lacked school spirit. But the fu- 
ture is ours, and we must prove 
that we can and are willing and 
ready to do our share. 


Fellow Students, let us show 
“Mike” Gorman, “Dutch” Miller, 
Franz Drier and Frank Picard 
that they are wrong when they 
say that we have no school spirit. 
At every game let us all turn out, 
and by our presence and yells, let 
the team feel that we are behind 
them in the fight. The time has 
come, when we shall either lose 
completely our former athletic 
prestige, or stage a come back and 
let the state know that they have 
Saginaw to reckon with this fall. 
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It is up to us. One cannot do it. gram for such a large body, with 
We have approximately a thou- the right kind of school spirit and 


sand students in S. H.S. There is team work. ` 
nothing impossible in this pro- MORTON STEWART. 


net 
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September 7—The fatal day has ‘arrove!’’ School opens with 
everybody here ready and eager (?) to start the new term. 


September 8—We enroll in our various classes and incidentally get 
acquainted with our new teachers. Time to get jealous, girls, the boys 
are extending rather hearty welcomes! 


September 9—Everybody’s waiting for the 13th to come so they can 
enjoy the same old in-door sport of changing their programs. 

Sept. 10—Seniors draw their books. Cast your gaze on the size of 
those piles and wonder no longer why Seniors are so serious and digni- 
fied. 

B. Clinkofstine shocks Economics class by insisting that gin, beer 
and whiskey are the necessities of life. You surprise us, Belle! 

Sept. 18—— The rush is on! The offices beginning to look like bar- 
gain day at Woolworth’s. 

Sept. 15—Girls are advised to examine carefully what end of yard- 
stick they are measuring from and save their future “hubbies” the ex- 
pense. Experience is a sad teacher, isn’t it, Mr. McCallum? 

Sept. 16—I. Duby tries to turn Room 301 into skating rink and lands 
in Miss Findlay’s lap. Needless to say the result was disastrous. 

Sept. 17—-Ye Editor calls first meeting of Student Lantern Staff in 
Room 5. We are all properly impressed at the terrible responsibility 
that rests on our young shoulders, also the dire consequences that will 
befall us should we fail to “come across” at the end of each month. 

Sept. 18— Alumni vs. S. H. S. Score 6 to 0. “Nuff Sed". 

Sept. 20—Strange, but all English 12 students decided to spend 8th 
hr. in Room 8. 

Sept. 20— Spanish Club has first meeting of year. Mr. Adair is elec- 
ted President and Miss Kondal Vice President. 
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Sept. 21—No chapel. Seniors all visibly disappointed. We want 
to try those balcony seats. ; 

Sept. 22-—Owing to the large class of Sophomores it becomes neces- 
sary to change recitation rooms. 

Sept. 23—Boys have special chapel. The death knell is sounded on 
fraternities. d 

Sept. 24—Thencean and Lyceum hold meetings. The former made 
plans for a bigger and better party. Leap Year Party at that! 

Sept. 25—Alpena vs. S. H. S. Score 21 to 0. Who says we can't 
play football? 

Sept. 27—Board of Control meets in office cl. hr. We are issued 
children's tickets for the County Fair. 

Sept. 28—Economics. 12 reveals some startling facts, for instance, 
we learn that a kiss may be classified as wealth because it satisfies a hu- 
man want or desire, is transferable and (sad to relate) it's scarce. 

The Sophomore Girls of Saginaw High School have been organized 
into two houses: House 10 and House 17. : 

A keen competition in scholarship, punctuality and other phases of 
school life is expected to exist between the two houses during the school 
year. 

The officers chosen are as follows: House 17— House Supervisor, 
Alma Gilbert; Clerk, Margaret Fisher; Treasurer, Lucille Daily. House 
10—House Supervisor, Edith Smith; Clerk, Ruth Nelson; Treasurer, 
Joyce Pettis. 
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Honor and Merit Roll 


GRADE IX 


Honor Roll 

Group 
Albright, Florence. 1 
Bauer, Glenard ....... SEDRE NN 3 
Behm, Herbert. 2 
Bixby. (Mary cw e 1 
Boettcher, Leota .............................. 2 
Brink, Florenee.................................... 2 
Buchele; Clara Ai NTR 2 
Dankerti Carlen IWW 2 
Davies, Robert 1 
Dittmar, Nellie 2 
BuchzCarolime:: Fare eee 2 
Elrieh, Marvel... LLL 2 
Fischer, Edna........................... m 
Fischer, Florence `. 3 
Fisher, Margaret.............................. 1 
Gay OT AINE E 2 
Gilbert, Alma ss Anlage Ee 1 
Gossel, Arlene „aaao 2 
Hardy Pearlin eu eec N 1 
Heindel Ruth. 22 Te 28: 2 
Hillman, Dorothy ................. 2 
Hillman, Margaret ........ 2 
EET elon ge iens ee Er Er 1 
Hobig;Deonaj*: u were van 2 
Hunt, Florence ........ A N a, 2 
Illikman, Elsie...................................... 2 
Jafbke Clara wang SE a 2 
Jocken, Ruth .. —— ind 2 
Joslin, beone — 2 EE 3 
Kiely Marian = —-——— AE Co, 1 
Korklan, Katherine ....................... 2 
Lodge, Ethel. Soko 12:2. 08 2 
McRae, Edward ....... 1 
Marr Georges er 2 
Marshall, Helen 5.5. uu 1 
Muessig, Ware, 2 
Musser, Viola... 2 
Myers Paule ar era 2 
Oppenheim, Emilie 2. 1 
Pattinson, Helen „....a2s.200122225120001222210002000-. 1 
Pickell, Reeg 3 
Pierson, Carolyn ................................ 1 
Pitcher Rath wes seg eee | 1 
Reason, Franees....................................---- 3 
Reinig, Euniee ......... 2 
Rick; Charles 1. eos NE 1 


Schultz; Clarence `": 
Schuman, Pearl 
Sperling, Selma 
Tennant, Jack 
Winterstein, Clarence 


Total—51. 


Merit Roll 


Group 
Bauniers Irma Se ca sa a 2 
Beaulieu, Philamon............................ 2 
Beckwith, Elizabeth.............................. 1 
Berger Jamest 5200277. NM 2 
Bernecker Carl. 3 
Brankman, Delen. 2 
Clark EdW 5 EE 1 
Clemens, William ....... 2 
Gottschalk, Earl ....................... 2 
Hirschkorn, Clara. 1 
King; Marian s mre EET 2 
Krause, Bertha ..... 2 
lupis Marian... 1 
Louden, Madeline ............ 1 
McCorkle, Km. 1 
Moore, Helen. 1 
NOMEOU Esk ey Les 5 
Norris, EVELYN ce ee 1 
O’Reardon, Catherine ..................... 2 
OPETAN ES: eo S 1 
Bettisr Joyce massa 1S DI ME... 1 
Raupp, Erma .:..... en Dem 2 
Reitz luy dig od nn 3 
Robbel, Carlene ........ SEEREN 2 
Robins, Marguerite. 2 
Rupprecht, Km. 1 
Schomaker, Margaret .... TRA 
mebultz Jule rat an es 1 
White, Ferner tnk nu Dee 2 
Willcox, Elizabeth. 1 
Witte, Waray eee E 2 

Total—31. 
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GRADE X i 

Honor Roll Merit Roll ' 
Group Group 
Bentley, jJean........................................... 1 Albosta, Louise -ziion 2 
Budge, Pasqual y o auni 1 Becker, Marion ........ 2 
Carlisle, Louise 1. carriers 1 Chambers, Grace .. m 
(00k; diti 22 21 UN 1 Cornwell, Jane Ọusaoms11211221011221001201101- 2 
Erisbie; Nora o su... te 1 Crandall, Bess ....................2.. 2 
McMeekin, Helen ..... DEN Diechmann, Beatrice Ọ..u.u.2121-21-21-21-- 2 


Spriess, Helen. 1 
Mall urs sco S NT ar; 1 
Wordelmann, Eleanor........................ 2 


Total—9. 
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Dietrich, Martha................................... 2 
end OR OGM Yeeeah xn or iw 2 
Grabowski, Walter  ....asama20111021122211222-- 1 
Griffin, Margaret ....a..-20012221:2200000021022+- 1 
Leuenberger, Andrew .................... 1 
Metz, "Aronia: 2. EE 2 
Ogborn, Dorothy................................--- 1 
Partlo, Helen nacn a aa 1 
simpson,Jane:-— ed 2 
Speer, Helen ........................................... 1 
Sutherland, Marion. 2 
Warriner, Dorothy.................................-- 1 
. Wickham, Marjorie ..m.aa00001000000222222- 1, 
x 60; MIVA AD ee HE EE 2 


Total—20. 
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GRADE XI 


Honor Roll Merit Roll 
Group 
Brady, Phyllis ums Barnes, Margaret ....... uns 1 
Grainger, Helen Barth, Clarenee.......................................- 2 
Kiely, Dorothy ............... Bittermann, Nelson ...............- 1 
Kondal, Dorothy .. Clinkofstine, Belle.................................. 2 
Pitch, Beatrice ......... Duby,-Isabel 22 2 
Roller, Alberta .... Fonger, Maud....................... TA 
Wile Ox Ade sense oo UU SÅ Gaudreau, Elizabeth 2 
Total—7. Gaudreau, Isabel ............. 
Graham, Bernice ........ 
Hammel, Beatrice 
Hickey, Bessie ................. 
Hudson, Alice ............. 
Johnson, Beatrice ........ 
Luxton, Esther .............. 
Parth, Edna .............. 
Pitch, Leona ...... 
Rupp, Irma .................. 
Satava, Bernice ...... 
Spence, Herbert................................... 2 
Stanko;dohn -  — 5x oeiia 
Vaughn, Eillen............ 
Wickham, Frances 
Winston, Ethel „.......aaaa22-02222-- 
Wolf; Helen, EE 
Total—24. 
GRADE XII 
Honor Roll Merit Roll 
: Group 
Aer RUO ecce ee ee 2 Andres Helen  — re ER 
Blake; Marie n 2 Bornheimer, Lillian 
Cook, Wesley...........................................- 1 Gates: Vera..................... 
Erioed: Dopuhy. ll 1 Cook Minnie —————— 
Hudson, Lowell. u... 2... 1 Hymer, Helene eee 2 
Let dE ren at aoa 2 Lucas, Goldie ................ 
Knaebel Cark 2 e ốc 1 Reeder, Margaret ........ 
Kynast, Blanche es oe 1 Roberts, Russell ........... 
Liebermann, Elizabeth........................ 1 Ruffier, Maxine ............. 
Total—9. Sloan, Leone „`... 
Van Auken, Florence ... 
VOLS Marie s a EHRT. 
Total—12. 
POST-GRADUATE 


Merit Roll 


Heilman, Louis 


e 
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Gay Powell, ’18, is attending school in Connecticut. Gay was a 
member of the Thencean Society and also a member of the Student Lan- 
tern staff of 1917-1918. 

Lloyd Yeo and Fred Telmos, two graduates who won honors on our 
debating team, have returned to Ann Arbor to resume their studies. 

Vera and Edna Cates are residing in Chicago. 

Willa Orr and Helen Eymer, former members of the Thencean, 
have left for Smith College. 

Gilbert Brooks is Distriet Traffic Chief of the Bell Telephone Co. 


` 


Ted Morley and Helen Spencer have decided to launch their ship on . 


the troubled sea of matrimony. Both were prominent members of the 
class of 1918. Congratulations and good wishes. 


- 


Meta Wolf, a member of the Alethia Society, now the Thencean, is 


at the City Hall. 

Francis Brady is married and is living in Chicago. 

Wilbur Brucker, a former member of the Lyceum, holds a respon- 
sible position in the American Legion and has been elected to take care 
of all legislative business for the Legion. 

Ruth Miles is on the faculty as Algebra teacher. 

Rollin Hartom is inspecting roads for R. W. Roberts. 

Beatrice Mason is attending school in washington, D. C. 

Morley Bros. office staff is finding it easy to get along with Ruth 
Doersam, Marian Pearson, Daisy and Viola Mueller, Elizabeth Leitzow, 
Helen Sutherland, Ellen Ecarius and Norma Dietrich. 

Rea Beckwith is attending U. of M. 

John MeCulloch has returned to Ypsilanti. 

Richard Jackson has returned to Michigan College of Mines. 
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Marie Volz, Ruth King and Dorothy Fried are post graduates. 

Arthur Carmen, a former football man, is now with the Hill-Car- 
men Company. Artis married and has settled down. 

George Fischer is at Ann Arbor attending school. 


Lawrence Killen is still the same handsome man of leisure. 


His 


hardest job is to assist Bentley in killing time. 
Wesley Cook is at Northwestern College. 


Blanche Kynast is at the U. of M. 
—O 


Humorous 
Mary had a little lamb, 
Now that sounds very niee, 
Until I mention that the lamb 
Cost ninty cents a slice. 


ES 
Nelson B.: Did you hear about 
the woman with the rubber neck 
that married the man with the 


wooden leg? 


A.S.: No. What is it? 
Nelson: Oh, their children 
were lead pencils. 
3 x 


An Error in Type 

Sale today of soft men's hats. 

Also in the basement we have 
black women's bloomers. 

mj. Bg 
Anything to Oblige 

Are the sheets damp, said the 
fussy old man? 

No, answered the chamber- 
maid, who was anxious to oblige, 
“but we can sprinkle them for you 
if you wish. 

m) m 
She Hadn't Enough 

A woman entered a photo- 
grapher's gallery. 

*Do you take pictures of chil- 
dren? 

Yes was the reply. 

How much are they, please? 

Three dollars a dozen. 

Oh, dear, she said, I shall have 
to wait, I have only eleven. 
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Uncle Jack: This is very good 
lemonade, but why did you sell 
yours for $.03 when Bobbie sold 
his for $.05? 

J. McClory: Well, Puppie fell 
in mine and I thought it should be 
cheaper. 

BO x 
Under this mound 
Lies all we found 
Of little Freshie Green. 
He went one night 
By candle light 


To get some gasoline. 
x x 


Barber: “Trim you close, sir?" 

Customer, P. Brown: “Well, 
you might leave me a little for 
car-fare. 


by på 

Fresh: “What kind of a guy is 
MeNally? 

Soph: “Well, when they made 
him corporal in the military train- 
ing company he had his chevrons 
embroidered on his pajamas. 

a DỤ, 

Chambermaid: “Ifound 25e in 
your bed this morning, sir.” 

R. Fisher: “Ah, my sleeping 
quarters, no doubt!” 

2 x 

B. Hickey: “There certainly 
are a bunch of strange faces 
around school this year.” 

E. Lamb: “Awfully strange.” 
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On September 9th, the first call for football candidates was an- 
nounced. About fifty fellows turned out and met Coach Cansfield. For 
the first week everything went great and then fellows began to drop off. 
Now a small portion of these may have quit to allow injuries to heal, but 
the biggest part was because fellows thought there was too much work 
or that they stood no chance. 

Fellows, we ought to have three teams out there every night 'till the 
end of the season. Itis absolutely necessary if we are to have any kind 
of a first team. That old saying is still true that a first team is as good 
as the second team makes it. 

Saginaw High has prospects for a very good season. We have the 
following “S”? men back this year: Captain Kelly, backfield, two years. 
Brackenberry, backfield, two years. Roseberry, linesman, two years.- 
Neuman, linesman, two years. Spence, quarter, one year. Sommers, 
center, one year. Gillingham, backfield, one year. 

In addition we have Pete Brown, “Red” Richards, Frederick, Egan, . 
Rummel and Houska playing mighty fine games. "Doc" Weeks, football 
man of the U. of M., is out every night to assist Coach Cansfield and the 
old men of past years come out every chance they get. We have no rea- 
son such as lack of material to excuse a failure this season. 

The following men are turning out: Neuman, Roseberry, Kelly (C), 
Brackenberry, Spence, Sommers, Gillingham, P. Brown, Richards, Fred- 
eric, Egan, Rummel, Houska, Mack, Fisher, Partlo, Corbin, Schultz, H. 
Stewart, M. Stewart, Fittinger, J. Carlisle, Howson, Floeter, McNally, 
Weadock, Hente, Hesse, Knodel. 
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Sau 


R. Nelson to E. Koepke: Where 
is that umbrella I let you take the 
other night? 

Ed.: Some one musta recogniz- 
ed it.” 


«e 1 


a K 


Equivalents 
“I see”, said the blind man. 
“I understand”,said the Freshie 
: H EH 

Mr. O’Hare (appearing at door 
at midnight) : “Young man, you 
can spend half the night talking 
to my daughter if you want to— 
you can spend two hours saying 
good-night. But out of considera- 
tion for the rest of the family who 
want to sleep, will you kindly re- 
move your elbow from that door 
bell? 

x mW 
Quotations From Famous Authors 

Gnashing his teeth our hero 
dived into the soup.— Dante. 

Sir Stanpipe strode out to meet 
his opponent clad in a Templar's 
helmet and a knight shirt.—Scott. 

*Dog gone", said the youth as 
he watched his canine race around 
the corner. 

*You got an awful line", said 
the fish to the fisherman. 

“Pipe down", said the plumber 
as he lowered the tubing into the 
hole. 

m) x 

H. Spence: What's a good thing 
to clean ivory with? 

Miss Webber: Try a shampoo. 


JER JOR 


Um: A dam N 


- 


Eee] 
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AC je 


aim Bi mi Six lewd 


Heard Around S. H. S. About 
2000 A. D. 

“Egan, take that pipe out and 
recite!” 

Before I announce Tuesday’s 
lesson will some one give me a fill 
of Prince Albert? 

Miss Marks, after you finish 
blowing rings with those weak 
minded “Milo” cigarettes will you 
put the 8th problem on the board? 
The day is broke with the flush of 

dawn 

And so am I. 

And night has settled where the 
day has gone 

But not so I. 

Hox 
The boy stood on the burning deck 

His feet were full of blisters, 
He tore his pants on a rusty nail 

And now he wears his— 

Father's. 


x a 
They say each night that shady 
crooks, 
Lurk out of sight in shady nooks; 
Now can it be that all are crooks 
Who lurk each night in shady 
nooks? 
x x 
Census Taker: ‘Does your hus- 
band drink, smoke, gamble or stay 
out late at night? 


Wife: “That’s his business." 
C. T.: “Has he any other busi- 
ness?" 


x m 
H. D. H.: My cocoa's cold. 
Waitress: Put your hat on. 
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Mother: Good heavens, what’s 
that in your ear? 
A. Robertson: “Oh, nothing but 
a leaky pen in Chuck’s vest 
pocket.” 


B m 
J. Bentley: I kissed Boogey last 
night. 
D. Campbell: That right? 
J. B.: No, but it's so. 


xp 0 

L. Egan: Say, Dad, what keeps 
people from fallin' off the earth 
when we are upside down? 

Mr. Egan: The law of gravity, 
of course. 

L.E.: Well, how did people 
stick on before that law was pass- 
ed? 

BO x 

“Did these articles belong to 
your roomer?", asked the detec- 
tive in search of F. Floeter, of his 
landlady?” 

“There’s a button, three cents 
and a receipted bill.” 

“A receipted bill, eh?”, she re- 
plied. Then it ain’t him.” 

e x 

B. Gillingham: “What do you 
expect to do this summer?" 

P. Brown: ‘Oh, take up land." 

Bob: *How much?" 

Pete: “Oh, a shovelful 
time." 


abra 


x x ' 

Geo. Davies: “Yes, I once play- 
ed McBeth.” 

H. D. H.: “Indeed, and did you 
have a long run?” 

Geo.: “About a mile and a 
half.” 

x m 

P.Sutherland: Ihear Ann Pen- 
nington is wearing stockings that 
cost her $4,000 a pair. 

D. Robinson (sarcastically) : Is 
that all? 
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The Song of the Sundae Fiend 


Give me the chocolate nut, 
With the creamy slush below, 
With the gooey syrup slopped 
around, 
And the sweetest nutmeats, Oh, 
I could linger for another, 
If I did not have to pay, 
And through the melting cream 
my spoon 
Goes slowly on its way. 


Give me a hot fudge caramel, 
Some dope from the “crushed 
fruit” bowl; 
Draw me a glass of grape-juice 
rare, 
And bring me—what's the toll? 


— Ah, my heart is the gate of sor-4 
row, 
I am SO hard to please; 
My check with swiftness higher 
grows, 
Till I cannot pay with ease. 


Away with your fiery liquors, 
Their headache-bringing glow A 
Let me wreck my stomach and 
ruin my teeth, 
Where the soda waters flow ; 
Where the sundae dish brings 
sweetest joy, 
At the fountain white as snow. 
by Xx 
Mr. McCallum: Where do bugs 
go in winter? 
J. Hubble (absent mindedly) : 
Search me! 
MD Rg 
Chollie states that his idea of 
the height of absentmindedness is 
the bird who thinks he left his 
wrist watch home, and then looks 
at the young chronometer on his 
wrist to see if he has time to go 
home and get it. 


OCTOBER, 


A Foolish Dictionary 
A 


Accident—A condition of affairs 
in which presence of mind is 
good, but absence of body is 
better. 

Alphabet—A toy for the children 
found in books, blocks, pic- 
tures and vermicelli songs. Con- 
tains 26 letters and only 3 syl- 
lables. 

Appendicitis—A modern pain 
costing about $200 more than 
the old-fashioned stomach ache. 

Athlete—A dignified bunch of 
muscles, unable to split wood or 
sift the ashes. 

Automobile—From Eng. “ought 
to” and hat. moveo, tomove. A 
vehicle which ought to move, 
but frequently can’t. 


B 

Baby—From Greek, baibai, won- 
derful. Parents are yet to be 
heard from who don’t think 
theirs is a “wonder”. A natur- 
al animal to which every one in 
a sleeping-car is eager to give a 
wide berth. 

Backbiter—A mosquito. 

Bargain—A disease common in 
women, caught in the Sunday 
papers and developed in de- 
partment stores on Mondays. 
Symptoms: Loud talking, push- 
ing and shoving, a combination 
prize-fight and football scrim- 
mage. 

Blush—A temporary erythema 
and calorufic effulgence of the 
physiognomy, acteologized by 
the perceptiveness of the sen- 
sorium in a predicament of in- 
equilibrity, from a sense of 
shame, anger or of other cause, 
eventuating in a pareses of the 
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vase—motorial, muscular fila- 
ments of the facial capillaries 
whereby, being divested of their 
elasticity, they become suffused 
with a radiance emanating 
from an intimidated praecordia. 
Bum—A fallen tough. 
Bump—A tough fall. 
Cc 
Cauliflower—A cabbage with a 
college education. 
Cemetery— The one place where 
princes and paupers, porters 
and presidents are finally on the 
dead level. 
Complexion—Color for the face. 
From Eng. complex, difficult, 
and shun to avoid. To avoid 
difficulty, buy it from the drug- 
gist. 
Dachshund—A low-down dog. 
Dance—A brisk, physical exer- 
cise, invented by St. Vitus. 
Dust—Mud with the juice squeez- 
ed out. 
E. 
Earth—A solid substance much 
desired by the seasick. 
Expulsion—A good chance to be- 
gin at the bottom and work up. 
[o 


C. Goodrich: “Do you notice 
any change.in me?" 

E. Koepke: “No, why?" 

C. G.: “I just swallowed a 
dime." 

a P 

Minnie was a circus girl, 

Her muscles were immense; 
I asked her how she got that way, 

She said my life's in tents. 


by OM 
H. Parker: "Isn't that an at- 
tractive building ?" 
M. Penoyer: “Yes, it's an in- 
sane asylum, everyone's crazy 
about it." 
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“Man wants but little here be- 
low”, said the new arrival in 
Hades, as he quickly shed his 
overcoat. 


Rosie: “Yah, I went to Lansing 
with the team. 

H. Priess, right off the farm: 
“Kind of a long drive, wasn’t it? 

H RE 

Pete Herbert: “Has your car 
much pickup?” 

Allen: “It picked up three nails 
and a traffic cop last night. 

Fresh: Pass me the butter. 

Mother: If what, Willie? 

Fresh: If you can reach it. 

& a 

Thayer: Did Beatrice’s father 
ask you to call again? 

A. Norris: Nope, he dared me 
to. 
m ow 

*Whatis a nut?", a college 
professor asked a student, who 
answered: 


When you get bats in your belfry 
that flut. — 
When your comprenez-vous rope 
is cut, 
When there's nobody home 
In the top of your dome— 
Then your head's not a head, it's a 
nut, i 
Bg x 
H. O'Hare, admiring guinea 
pigs at fair: “Oh, Waldo, just see 
these cute little rabbits!” 
A lady in an upper berth, 


She screamed for all her worth ; 
And when the porter came she 


said— 
“There’s a man beneath my bed.” 
Money was never more plenti- 
ful—nor harder to borrow—than 
now. 


When Rastus Johnson’s son was 
born, j 
He looked just like his poppy ;. 
In fact his doctah done declared, 
He was a carbon copy. 
a a / 
There was a young lady named 
Grace, 
Whose face was a treat and a joy ; 
At 8 in the eve— 
Made up to deceive— 
But at 8 in the morning—Oh, boy! 
S a 
Ed Koepke: What is a woman’s 
long suit? 
Mort. Stuart: She hasn’t any 
now. They’re all short. 
HE 
P. Brady: “How did you vote?" 
J. Gage: “In my brown suit 
and toque." 


S 


Some of the Few Things Five 
Cents Will Still Buy 


A cup of coffee, if they haven't 
raised the price. 

Shoe laces for a one-legged 
man. 

One half of a dime 
bread. 

A nickel’s worth of candy. 

Twotwo’s and a one at the post 
office, 

Part of a pound of butter. 

A 6-cent bar of chocolate on 
bargain day. 

A nickel soda if they forget the 
war-tax. 

A sullen “Thank you” from the 
waiter. 

One sock at the five-and-ten- 
cent store. 

A pamphlet on the high cost of 
living. 

Five portraits on copper of 
Abraham Lincoln. 


D 


"E 


loaf of 


mmm: NNN TUE 


Study Accountancy and Business 
Administration 


We have just introduced the Pace standard- 
ized courses in Accountancy and Business Ad- 
ministration which will prepare you for any ac- 
counting or auditing position or for the C. P. A. 
(Certified Public Accountant) examination. This 
course should be of special interest to teachers 
and high school graduates. Send for bulletin. 


J. Other Courses 


Bookkeeping, Shorthand, Typewriting, Banhing, Civil Service, 
Private Secretary, Commercial Teaching, Dictating Machine, 
\ Calculator, Penmanship, English, etc. 


Call, Write or Phone for Informative Bulletin 


DAY OR EVENING CLASSES 


COLLEGE 
920 Tuscola Street SAGINAW 


Cable Piano Company 
115 North Franklin Street 


“SAGINAW’S MOST CONVENIENT VICTROLA STORE” 
Victrolas and Sonora Talking Machines—All the Latest Records Always 


THE OPPERMANN FUR SHOP 
121 SOUTH JEFFERSON AVENUE 
We will be pleased to meet you and talk over your Fur wants. 


FURS TO YOUR ORDER OUR SPECIALTY 


CARL F. OPPERMANN 


Designer and Maker of Fine Furs 
THAN EVER 
The New 


“OKEH” RECORDS 


Represent the latest develop- 
ments in Record making — 
New patented process insures 
correct recordings and per- 
fect life like reproductions. 


PLAY ON ANY MACHINE 
KELSEY’S 


202 202 
Genesee 


BETTER 


Genesee 


GIFTS for all occasions 


TRAVEL 
BIRTHDAY 
WEDDING 
ANNIVERSARY 


Z2 


Most Interesting Shop in Town 


415 Genesee Ave. Both Phones. 


BELL PHONE 1958-R 


SODAS LUNCHES 
CULVER- : 
DEISLER 


CO. 


424 Genesee Ave. 


SAGINAW MICHIGAN 


“Sav it with Flowers” 
BY WIRE 


To Any Part of the World 
In a Few Hours Time. 


Grohman 


The Florist 
Saginaw's Telegraph Florist 


William and Nicholas Williams 
Proprietors 


THE 


AMAZON SWEETS 


THE LEADING 
CONFECTIONERY STORE 
IN SAGINAW 


314 Genesee Ave. 


Bell Phone 1400 Saginaw, Mich. 


Hats of a Different Sort 


CATHERINE HICKEY 


DISTINCTIVE 
MILLINERY 


514 Genesee Ave. 


Saginaw 


A. BAUMGARTEN 


‘Sole Agent 
for 


DR. A. REED 


CUSHION SHOES 


Bell 738 Valley 790-L 
FOR 
Everything Electrical 
SEE US 


J. Gregory Electrical Co. 


J. GREGORY, President 

G. PIERCE, Secy-Treas. ` 
111 S. Weadock 607 Genesee 

2900 S. Washington 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


A photograph is a record of 
passing time — There are 
events one ought. to record. 


—DO NOT NEGLECT IT— 


Charles E. White 


Bell Phone 812 J 
Valley Phone 1417-M 


305 Genesee Avenue, Saginaw, Mich. 


OXFORD SHOP 


BREWER ARCADE 


Saginaw - Michigan 


Art Needlework, Stamping Gifts 
Infants’ and Children’s Wear a 
Specialty. 


Mrs. Edna C. Schwahn Open from 9 to 5 


MAUTNER & KRAUSE 


“Saginaw’s Popular Clothiers” 


Men bought yesterday with the 
belief that easy money would last. 

It didn’t. 

Men are buying today with the 
feeling that they want something 
that WILL last. 

Probably you have set out to 
buy a suit many times with noth- 
ing definite in mind — and later 
found that what you were really 
looking for was something distinc- 
tive. We have an assortment of 
different mixtures made in snappy 
young men’s models, certainly dis- 
tinctive garments and at prices 
to satisfy the multitude. 


Valley Phone 590 
Bell Phone 185-J 


BLUMKE’S 


Saginaw, Mich. 


Ladies’ and Misses’ 


READY TO WEAR 
BREWER ARCADE 
Bell Phone 3621 


SCHIRMER DRUG CO. 


ON ONE SPOT 
SINCE 1883 


Corner Hoyt and Sheridan Avenues 


DIAMONDS WATCHES 


GIFTS OF GOLD 


FOR 
THE GOLDEN SEASON 
OF THE YEAR 


Frank L. Robinson & Co. 


213 South Washington Avenue 
“THE JEWELRY SHOP” 


Where Only the Best is Good Edongh 


PEARL BEADS SILVERW ARE 


FALL SHOWING 


of 


YOUNG MEN'S AND GIRLS' 
BROGUE OXFORDS AND SHOES 
REASONABLY PRICED. 


We Invite Your Inspection 


ARTHUR E. JOCHEN 


“Your Shoe Man" 420 Genesee 


Compliments The 


ELECTRIC SUPPLY 
COMPANY 


JOBBERS AND DISTRIBUTORS 


Saginaw, Michigan 


1860 COMPLIMENTS OF 1920 


The Wm. Barie Dry Goods Co. 


“ Saginaw’s Foremost Store ” 


Greatest Assortments, Best Values and Service 
Main Floor and Annex Entrance on Genesee and Baum Streets. 


LEA R N YT O D A IN O EI: 


We teach you the poetry of motion and how to dance up-to-date modern ball room 
dancing in two weeks’ time. We give private lessons only and the only way to learn 
is to have the teacher to teach and dance with you. Open daily 11 a. m. to 11 p. m. 
BERLIN’S SCHOOL OF DANCING—The school that has the high reputation to teach 
the people how to dance quickly and correctly. The sooner you start the sooner you 
are able to dance at— 


Berlin’s School of DÀDancin g 


208 LAPEER AVENUE. PARTY EVERY FRIDAY. 
lên E UON EUM VOLO S SEU eat S ERE AO E E E E RS a E E ML UMS 
1309 Bell ` Valley 22-L 


McNally’s Vulcanizing Co. 


TIRE AND TUBE REPAIRING 
McNALLY’S TIRE FILLER IS THE BEST ON THE MARKET 
“Satisfaction Guaranteed” 
408 Federal Avenue Saginaw, Michigan 


WHEN WORDS FAIL 


“Say it with Flowers’’ 


N 
2⁄4: Qua 


WS : FLOWERS FROM 
AVION BROGUE FRUEH'S 


A Full Brogue With 
All the TRIMMINGS 
Low, Broad Heel — 
Overweight Sole 


$14.00 
Walk-Over Boot Shop 514 Genesee Ave. 


Owen Shoe Co. 


“HOUSE OF FLOWERS" 


Lets Go To 


SCHMELZER'S 


For the Latest Records 


THE GREATEST 


b ok a. adi suis DISPLAY of BICYCLES 


LR. 
IN SAGINAW 
ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS Excelsior - Autocrat - Racycle 
DIE-STAMPED STATIONERY Thistle - Victory - Cleveland 
MONOGRAMS, PROGRAMS OR Snell - Monarch 


SCHOOL SUPPLIES, Remember 8 Models in 18 Color 


Combinations. 


SEEMANN & PETERS | j GEO. FISCHER 


02 North F i treet, i 
T ve See Sap eee 322 Lapeer St. Both Phones. 


The H. B. Arnold Company : 


STATIONERS ENGRAVERS 


SUM 


STUDENTS’ NOTE BOOKS 
LOOSE LEAF MEMORANDUMS 
FOUNTAIN PENS 
CALLING CARDS 
EVERSHARP PENCILS 
MONOGRAM DIE 
STATIONERY 


129 Ncrth Franklin Street 


RUDI 


Ihe H. B. Arnold Company 


ANDERSONS 


“THE GIFT STORE OF 
THE TOWN” 


Our 
Christmas Cards Are Exclusive 
and if You Shop Here 
Your Cards Will Be 
Different. 


119 SOUTH JEFFERSON 


i= = 
` 


Patterns & 
; Clothes 


FOR YOUNG MEN 
In Our Merchant 
Tailor Dept. 


A new and 
complete line of 
Haberdashery. 


We also make 
Made to Measure 
Clothes. 


A. R. 
MOUNTJOY 


Tailor and 
Haberdasher. 


112 SO. JEFFERSON 


= = = = S = = 


E The 

* People's 
' Savings 
: Bank 


of 
Saginaw, Mich. 


CAPITAL & SURPLUS $215,000.00 


We pay 4 Per Cent on Savings Ac- 
counts and Certificates of Deposit. 
Safety Deposit Boxes for rent. Burg- 
lar proof vaults. We solicit your bank- 

, ing business, let it be large or small. 


BRING YOUR— 
Calling Cards 


Party Announcements 
or Any Other Kind of 


Printing 
to 


W. J. McCRON 


PRINTER BINDER 
LINOTYPER 


212-214-216 N. Franklin 


= SESE SEE EERE 


BANK OF SAGINAW 


Member Federal Reserve System 


Capital and Surplus...................................--------- $ 1,250,000.00 
Resources Over EE 22,400,000.00 


OFFICERS 


BENTON HANCHETT.................--.------ ...Chairman of the Board 

e He ei Ee S SAAIE NE EREA E N A FOOR President 

WM IO WICKKES cốc uc 62a Vice President 

ARNOLD BEOUTRLL...2.-:.......................-- Vice President 

GHAS: A. KHUEN. eL .Vice President 

T HOELANPMORITZ 2.2... nee Cashier 

So: Sc ROBY..........” Assistant Cashier 

P J. SCHMIDT............................- Assistant Cashier 

A. B. WILLIAMS......................... … Assistant Cashier 
G:G/GOTTNSCHAIR..:->...............-.. Assistant Cashier 

EAST SIDE OFFICE A. C. SUTHERLAND.. .... Assistant Cashier 
910-312 GENESEE AVENUE O- E- EIER NN EE Assistant Cashier 


DIRECTORS 


Benton Hanchett 


Helon B. Allen John L. Jackson ` 
Arnold Boutell Chas. A. Khuen 
Chas. E. Brenner Jas. G. Macpherson 
Edgar D. Church John Popp 
Wm. C. Cornwell E. A. Robertson 
A.T. Ferrell Otto Schupp 

D Fred J. Fox G. M. Stark 

ap at k George H. Hannum Geo. W. Weadock 
WEST SIDE OFFICE 400-402 Count STREET Theodore Huss Wm. J. Wickes 


- mi We Pay Four Per Cent 
South Side Office ran 
Fordney and Center Sts. [s E) 


Interest on Savings Accounts and 
Certificates of Deposit 


Savings Accounts may be opened with the 


NORTH SIDE OFFICE Deposit of One Dollar 
WEST GENESEE AND 
NORTH MICHIGAN AVENUES 


